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"OR1™ ahe exclaimed in'a low veolce, ; °

and

her face fMushed wrathfolly.
Whom does your land belong ta?" she
doemanded after & moment's silence.
“Are you a bondmin to Bad Ange Hu-
vey? lsa't your property your own?

He looked away and rimtaaged in

il his pockels for a few crumbs of leal
In | tobacew, then he commented with the |

n
]

dreary philosopby of hopelessness:
“Hit's a God's blessed truth thet &
feller hyarabouts is plumb locky es
long as his life's his own."

So, she told herself, Bad Anse had
begun his war with boycott!  She
could not even buy a Toothold on which
to begin her fight. Back there in the
Phlladelplifa backs lay enough money,
she bitterly reflected, to buy the coun-
try at an inflated price, to bribe its
courts, to hire assassing and snufl out
hiuman lves, yot we the edict of one
man earried the force of terror, sht
coild not purchase s few acres to
h little children and «
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“Not yer" she answered, “I'm try.
ing to got acquainted first, When 1
i start, T hope 10 make up for lost
thme."

“I reckon thet scheol will be a right
good thing over (har; don't ye 'low
a0, Anse?'  Fleteh's good-natured
dmnsity had not recognized the hos-
Uty belween his two guesis.

Anse Inughed quielly,

“1 rechon,™ he paid, "so long as the
lady Jual keeps on sayin' ‘not yet' thard
won't e no harm done. 1 don't quar-
i with dreams"

The Indy flushed, and a hot retort
rose to her lips, but she only smiled.

“I'm bding my time, Fleteh,” she
assured him. “My dream will come
true.”

But for Lhls dream's fulfiliment she
must iave land. There must be dormi-
torles for boym and girls, and play-
mwrounds where muscles and brains,
grown slow from heavy harness, could
be qulckened. She fancled horself
¥stening to the lnughter of ohildran
who had not before learned to lnugh.

But a8 nbe made inquiries of land-
hplders whom a price might tempt to
dall, alie was met averywhers with a
vosarvo which puszied her until a bare
footed and slouching farmer gave her
4 cue o 8 caune,

This man rubbed his brown toe in
Che dust and spoko in a lowored volee.

“I dow’t mind tellin' yo thet I'd be
plamb willin’ ter sell out an' move'

eyen hone

dorge found out

Havey "

he merely leaned over and knocked
the ash from his plpe against the rall-
ing.

“Wall,” he commanded curtly, “let's
hey yore tale”

“They pleked ool & man fer ther job
thet hain’t been mixed up in no feud
fightin' heretofore,” pursued the other
with unrufMed calmness, “He's a [el-
ler thet nobody wouldn't suspect; him
bein’ peageable an' mostly sober, But
he shoots hia squirrels through the
head overy time he throws up his
gun. Thet war ther kind of man they

ﬁf_lnh‘t puver ustonished.” petort
ed McHrisr, “Who war he?"
Very cautiousiy the wecond mfun
looked around wnd then bent over and
whigpered 2 name. There was & short
pouse, after which the chlef comment.
"ed: “Wull, | reckon I don't necd ter
Aell yur what ter do now.”
“I reckon 1 knows,” confessed Luke
with & somowhat snrly expression
Put Milt MeBriar was paying no
attention. His faco wans darkening.
“f wish 1 could afford ter git the
(rec! man!™ ho exclaimed abruptly. “1
{weish I durst bev Anse Havey kil
“Wal"—this time it was the un-
dezling who spoke cusually—"1 reck-
o I mought as well die fer a shoep as
% lamb. Shell T kill Anse Havey fer

‘o "~

| The chieftain Jooked at him during
s long puuse, then slowly shook hisg
head,
| "Ne, Luke,” he said quietly. 1
huln't quite ready ter Ale mysell yit
| T reckoun if T hed ye ter kill Bad Ange
thet's ‘bout what'd happen. Jest git
ther lamb this trip an' let ther old
rum live a spell.”
‘ S0, one unspeakably sultry morning,
a [ew doys after that Informal session,
|Good Anse Talbott arrived ut the
| Widow Evergon's house, As Junnita
| Holland appeared at the door to grect
bhim he came ot once to the polnt
“Fletch JMcNosh hes done been
|lill!." he salil. " “Bout twilight last
|1>|£i1t. ed he was a-tomin’ in from ther
| barn somebody shot one shoot from
ther la'rol. 1 reckon hit'd be right
emart eomfort ter his womun an'
little . Pawn ef yvo could ride over thar
an' help ‘tend ter ther burvin'. Kin
' ¥e start now?"
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A gtood with folded arms in
the dim Hght and gave no elgn that he
had recoguized the presence of the
Turrin™ womnn,

The boy Jerked hig bead toward the
hearth and sald in o strained, hard
voice: “Bet ye a cheer, Anse,” and
after that no one spoke, Jeb's thin
but muscolar chest rose and fell to
the swell of heavy breathing and his
face was wrapped black in a scowl
that made his eyes smolder and his
lips anarl. Juanita had dropped back
Lo one of the beds with Dawn's face
buried in her lap.

Then, as If rousing from a long
dream, Mrs, McNash looked up, and
| for the first time appeared to realize
that her son and hls companion had
entered the place.

The dead blankness left her pupils,
and into them leaped a hateful fire,
Her volea came In shrill and high-
pitched questioning: “Wall, Jeb, hev
yo got him yit?"

The boy only shook his head and
glowered at the wall, while his moth-
er's voice rose almost to a scream.

“Hain't ye a goin' ter do nothin'?
Thar lays yore pap what nuver harmed
no man, shot down cold-blooded. Don't
yo hear him a-callin’ on yer ter settle
his blood score? Alr yb skeered? Ther
spirit of him thet fathered ye's u-
pleadin’ with ye—an' ye sets still in
yore cheer!"™

Juanita felt the slender figure in her
embrace shudder at the lashing invec
tive that fell from the mother's lips,
She saw the boy's face whiten; saw
him rise and turn to Bad Anse Havey,
halt in ferocity, half in pleading.

“Maw's right, Anse,”" he doggedly
declared. I kain't tarry hyar no
longer. He blongs ter me. ['ve got

irem ol

| ditlons.

the Istter yose and luld one hand on
the shoulder had begon to trem-
ble. Man' and boy looked st each
other, oye 1o aye, then the elder of the
two begann (o spauk, ;

“Jeb, | don’f want ye to think 1
don't feel for ye, but ye don't know
wia the fellor §=, an’ ye can't hardly
g0 shootin® permiscuous. Ye've got
to bide your time.”

“But,” rrapted the boy teasely,
“you knows: You knows everything
byarabouts, To beaven's name, Anse,
I haln't aukin’ nothin’' out of ye but
jest one worid, Jest speak one name, |
thet's all T neady " i

The mother had dropped back into
her stupor agaln, oud ber son stood
there, his broganed fect wide ‘apart
and his whole body rigld and tense
with passion.

Anse Hoavey once more shook his
head,

**No, Jeb,"™ he sald quietly; “T don%t
know—nol 'yet, The MeBriars acted
en susplcion—an' they killed the
wrong man. Ye ain't seekin’ to do|
likewive, be ye? Ye ain‘t quite twenty- |
one, Jeb, &an" I'm the head of the {am-
ily. T reckon ye'd better take counsael
of me, boy, 1 ain’t bent on deludin'
ye, an’ ye'can trust we. Ye'va got to
give me your hand, Jeb, that untll
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eyes burning with her tempeit of rage.
When she stopped spenlting the man
inquired once again “Are ve through
now? But Jumniti threw both her
hunds out and continoed:

"You have takem t{he boy—very
well. | mean to take the girk I
shall try to undo In her and in her

'children the evil yon will do her

brother, 1 ghall try to give the fam-
lly one unblighted branch. Unless
you kill me, 1 ebull stay here und Oght.
I'll fight yon and your etemy Mo
Briar alike, because you are only two
sldes of the same coln, T txy to
take the ground out from under your
leet and léave you no standiig room
outside a state's prison. Dawn shall
learn the things that will, some day,
set this coutnry free.”

Mrs. MceNosh was looking up vague-
Iy, but her thoughts were still far

awasy, and this outpouring of speech

near at hand meant little to her.
Juanita, as she finished her wild
peroration, fell suddenly to trembling,
Her strength seemed to lave gone
out of her words. Her knees seemed

| 100 weak to support her, and for the

A

| “Fleteh MeNash Hes Done Bean Kilt"

ve're plimb,  everlastingly sartain
who got your pn, ye¢ won't ralee your
gun ageinst any man"”

The boy sank dov ite his chair
and bowed his head in his hands,
while his finger-nails bit into his 1em |
ples. Even Juanjta Holland had {elt |
the effect of Hates's wonderfully
leting volee. Finu Jeb MeNash |
ridiged his face |

“An' will ve glve me vore lluud,;-
Anse Havey, thet I ve Onds Kit out |
afore 1 do, ye'll tell me thet man's
name?”

“I ain't mever turned my back on
f kinsman yet, Jeb,” sald Anse grave-
Iy,

The boy nodded his acdulescence
and hurriedly left the ropm. Juunita
gently lifted Dawn's Head from her
lap and went forward 4o the hearth.

Bhe had l&tenad 'In sllence, out-
raged at this callous talk and this
private usurpation of powers of life
ind death. Now It deemed to her
that to remain sllent longer was. al
most to become an accomplice

Sometling in her grew rigld. She
gaw the bont and lethargic figure ol
the bereaved wile and the stark, sheel
ed body of the feuad’s last victim: Be:
fore her stood the mun more than
anyone else respoisible for auch con-

e
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“Mr. Hovey," she sald, ag her voleg
grew coldly purposefal with the ring
of challenge, *'I have been told that
vou did not meéan to lot me stay here; "
that you did not intend to give these |
poor children the chince to grow
stralght and decent.”

She paused, because so much was
strugieling indignantly for utterance
that she found composure very diffis
oult. And as she paused she heard
him Inguire in an ironically quiet
volce: “Who told ye that?"

“Never mind who told me, 1 haven't
come hers to answer your questions
I eame too these feud-cursed hills to
fight conditions for which you stand
a8 sponsor and patron saint, 1 eame
here to try to give the children re-
lease from ignorance—becaunse ig-
norance makes them easy tools and
dupes for murder lords—like you."

Agaln her tumult of spirit halted
her and she heard Dawn sobbing with
grief and fright on the bed.

“Are yo through?" Inquired Anse
Havey. His volce had the flinty qulet
of cruelly repressed passion, and his
face had whitened, but he had not
moved.

“No, I'm not through,” she went on
with rising vehemence. "I cames hers
pesking to interfere with no man's af-
falrs—wlishing only to give your peo-
ple, without price, what they are en-
titled to—the light that all the rest
of the world enjoys. I found the com-
munity bound hand and foot In
alavery to two men of a like stripe
1 found their hirelings murdering each |
other from ambush. I'm only a wom- |
an, but I carry the credentlals of da—!
cency and civilization. You two men |
have everything else--everything ex- |
cept decency and elvilization. You
and Milt McBriar!™

He had listened while the muscles
of his jaws stood out In cramped ten-
sity and the velns began Lo cord them-
selves on his templés. Now he sald
in & low volce, between his teeth: “By
heaven, don't liken me to Milt Me.
Briar!"”

The girl laughed & little hysterically
and wildly, then swept on:

first time in her life, ns she looked
Into the face of Anse Havey, ominous.
Iy blanched with rage, she was physh
eally afraid of a muan.

His eyes geemad to pleree her with
the stabis” of replers, and in his qulet
sell-represtlon was  something omi
nous. For n moment he did not permit
himsell to speak. then he theiust a

{orw safd in a4 lavel,
eloss eprt of ¢ YIT ya're -all
thrangh mebby ye'd better sit
down: Buch eloog a8 thut's lable

Loy tire ye out right smartly”
The sirln no: move to take the
, and Havey took one elép
rd and pointed to . This time
lee came quick and sharp, ke

the eruck of & mulewhin

“Bit down, I tell 38! I've got Just

n lew words ter-say my own selll”
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CHAPTER X.

For & few moments Bad Ange Havoy
i1l net gpenk, and Jusnlin drapped al-
most Minply into the chalr he had
pushod forward. Havey paced the nur-
row length ol the room, pausing onee
W gure down at the rigid body of the
dend mun. At last he came and took
g place squarely before her by the
hearth, both hends thrust deep into
his' ¢oat-pockets, A long black look
fell over his forelend and he impa-
tiently shook it back.

"In the first place,” he begnn it his
delibernte wvolee, “ye've sald gome
things thet 1 doubt pot ¥e Leleve to
be true, but they're most all of ‘em
lies." '

ITe Mlung back his head and lookted
gquarcly down at her, his eyes nar-
row and snapping, but with his volce
pitched to a low eadence. "Ye've said
things that, sinee ye're ¢ woman, 1
din't got any way of answerin’. The
only thing I asks {8 thet ye harken to
whitt I want to say.”

‘io on; I'm listening with humble
attention.”

“Ye've called me e murderer an' a
hirer of murderers. That's a e, T've
never kilied no man that didn't have
hia foce t'ords me, not one that wasn't
armed. I've never ‘hired any man
kitled.

“Ne've llkened me to Milt McBriar.
Thet wns a lie. too, Ye've aald kome
right Bitter things, an” 1 éan't nnswer
ve, If ye wus n man I could.”

“And if I were a man, what would
you say to ma?"” she Inquired,

“1 reckon”—his words came with an
ey coldness—"1'd he pretty llable to
tell ye to eternally go to hell."

“And if I'were a man,” she promptly
retorted, “I'd endeavor with every
ounce of munhood I had (n me to sec
that you and the others like you did
go thera. I'd try to see that you went
the appropriatse way—through the
trap of the gallows."

She saw bis attitude stiffen and his
face flush brick-red to the cheek-bones.
But after a few seconds ghe heard him
speak with a fair counterfelt of amuse-
ment,

“Wall, it 'pears ke we've both got
to be right monart disappointed—on se-
count of your bein' a woman.”

And this time It was she who
flushed,

“l don't hardly know why I'm tak-
in' the trouble to male any statement
o ye," Havey went on. “It ain't hard-
Iy worth while, Ye came up here with
your mind fixed. Ye've read a lot of
hearsay stuff in newspapers, an' facts
aln't hardly ant to count for much. 1
reckon afore ye decldes to hang me
ye'll let me have my day in court,
won't yel?"

“Before your own judge and your
own jury? she nalvely nsked him.
‘That's the way you usually have your
day in court, imm't ft, Mr. Havey?"

“It's you that's settin' ng the court
just now,” he reminded ber. "I reck-
on ye can judge for yersell how much
1 owns ye!

in spite of herself she smiled.

“1 rather think T ecin,”" she admit-
ted. “"Approximately, at least”

L]

His volce fell mway, asé Juaaita
heard agnin the beating of the bam-
mers out in Uie barn,

“Is that all?" she agked, But the
man shook his head and Stood there
looking down on her until under the
spell of his unusunl eyes she teit like
sereaming out: “Talk If you want to,
but for ‘henven's suke don't look st
me. 1 ean't stand i1,

“Mebby ef ye'd stopped to think
nbout things™ he resumed, “ye'd bave
seen that 1didn't have no guarrel with
your plans. Mebby 1 mought even
have been able tp help ye. 1 could
have told yo for one thing that
whether the ways Here be right or
wrong, they've done stood fer two
bundred years. Ye've got to go slow
changin® 'em. Ye can't hardly pull up
a poplar saplin’ with one jerk., Thar's
a taproot underneath |t thet rung
down half-way to hell

“I peaple hyarabouts is distrustful
of furrin teachers an' ways, it's be
cause of the samples they've had. A
feller cnme here once from the settle-
ments to temch school. Ie was a
smart, upstandin’® feller an’ well
liked. A men by the name of Trever.

“When folks found out that he was
locatin® coal an’ buyin® their land fer
next to nothin'—robbin® them of their
birthright—It looked right smart lke
eomebody might kill Mim. 1 warned
him away to save his life. Ye've got
to make folks forget about Trevor
glore yo niwkes 'em troat you"

“Thank you," sald Juanita coldly.
P tes o ghow them that 'm not nn-
other Trevor. Are you warning me
uway to save my life?”

"I'm tol'able fgnorant,” went ou the
mith, “but I've read a few books, an'
one of "em told the story of the Trojan
hees. 1 wanted ter gee what kind of
nooritter you was n vldin' Into these
hills. I come to this cabin the night
ye got here to find out.”

“1 thought £0,” elie quietly answered,
“I was to be Inspected llke an lmmi

grniit, and the lord of the land was te ! 8

decide whetlier or not 1 should be sent
back."

“Put it that way if yo've a mind to,
e answered. "Ye was comin’ to be a
schoolteucher here.. Well, T'd doog
been a schoolteacher hers. 1 see yout
smile—yo're wonderln' what 1 could
Lench.  Maybe, after 411, it's a right
good ided to tench A B C's before ye
starts in with nlgebra an’ rhetoric. Ye
wouldn't bave me a8 o friepd, an' 1
reckon that won't break my heart.”

“Then," sald
and meeting his eyes with a flash ot
challenge, "1 shall endeavor to get
along without your favor. We could
hitrdly hiave mel on common ground
at beat. 1 shall teach the ten com
mandments, including "Thou shalt not
RIL' T shall teach that tb lle hidden
helilnd u tush and shoot an unsuspect
Ing enemy is cowardly and despicabla

1 would not be willing to tell them

that they must live nud die vaszals to
feudal tyranny.”

“No,” he agreed, "ve conldn't hard
¥ outeage your holy consclence by
tryin® to teach ‘em things in n 'way
they could understand, could ye? 1
Jeb bad come to ye, llke he came to

me, askin® the name of the man he |

gonght to kill, ye would have eaid ter
him, Tt was so-and-go, bul ye mustn’t
harm him, because somebody writ In
n book two thousand years ago that
kKillin® is n sin' An' the hell of it ie
vo'd Tow such talk would satisfy him.

"Ye couldn't do no such wicked
thing as to stop an' réflect that he's a
mountain boy, an' that for two hun:
dred years the blood in his velns hes
been n comin' down to him full -of

“You Have Taken the Boy—Very
| Mean to Take the Girl."
grudgenuraln’ an' hate. Ye couldn't
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thelr lives, Not ane
woman in a bundred is OF li=
derstands how to properly care far here
self.  Of eourso nearly every woman
nownadays has medical trentment atsuch
times, but meny approach the experi-
encs with an organism unfitted for the
trial of strepgth, and when it is over
her system hns received a shock from
which it is hard to recover. Following
right upon this comes the nervous steain
of caring for the ehild, and a distinet
change in the mother resuits,

There In nothing more charming than
ahappy sind healthy mother of children,
and indeed child-birth under the right
conditions need be nio hazard to health or
beauty, The unexplainable thing is
that, with all the evidence of shattered
nerves and broken health resulting from
an unprepared condition, and with ame
ple time in which to prepare, women
will persist in going blindly to the trial.

Every woman at this time ghould rely
upon Lydis B, Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound, & mozt valuoble tonic and
invigorator of the femsle organism.

In many homes
once childless there
are now children bo-
cause of the fact
that Lydia 1. Pink-
ham's Vogatable
Compournd malkes
women normal,
healthy and strong.

Xf you want spoeinl advice write to
Eydie B. Pinkham Modicine Co. (confle
dential) Lyun, Mosse  Fonr letforwiill
be opeaed, read and answered by &
woman and held in sirict confidence,
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| B A constipated condition of the howels

| 18 a commson cause of i1l health and
Warner's Safe Pills should ‘be taken

| whetiever 4 cuthartie is . A

lixalive, they are vary 4 able for

i il the following reasona: Thiy do noj

i gripe, are sugar conted, purely vege

| table, hay 3 24

By efficient. nnd aif) palipns

B lutely dothing deleterions

- They eorre

|ty of the liv

o be used when

M insurc-a move

B bowdls anee or
Sold. oy oll drigeis

| sent postpald on receipt

§ Drice, &5 cents,

il Warner's Sale Rimrdles Co.

i Bochoster, N'Y.
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the girl, looking up

Annlhilated.

Teacher—Tommy, ciht you tell mo
wltlch birds are extinet?

Tommy~—Yes, ma'am, The dodo and
the dove of peace.

COVETED BY ALL

aut possessed Wy few—n  begutiul
1dpd of halr, If yours 18 streaked with
gray, or 18 harsh and stiff, you can re-
itara it to s former beauty and lus-
ter by nsing “La Creole” Hair Dress-
ing. Price $1.00.—Adv.

The Danish navy I8 experimenting
with' the use of American coul from
the Atlantic copst

| Good politles ofton acguire the title
| of statesmanship

- =
| Can’t Do the Work

A bod hoek

—— makes hard
| Hl work harder,
| T B (i A ey thia
i (il throb and

fthe sharp,

“ darting palns
1) mako you mise

=== crable, and
there's no rest
L at nlght. "
S Maybs it's
your dally
work that
hurts the kid-
7= gueys, for jar-
AN r’ﬂg| jolunt.
lifting, reach-
Ing, dampness and many other
strains do weaken them,

Cure the kidneys. Uss Doan’s
Kidney Pills. They have helped
thousands and should do as well
for you. I

KIDNEY

50¢ at all Stores
Co.Props. BuffaloNY,

The Wretchedness
of Constipation

Can quickly be overcome b
CARTER'S LITTLE

Well, | —act




